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i SYNOPSIS,

Urorge Anderson and wife =spe n rml
markabie looking man dome oul of the
clermont  hotel, ook arnum! furtively,

wishy his hands In the enow and poasa on
Commotlon attracis them to the Clermant
whore 1l found that the bendtiful Miss
WAl Chnlloner haw fullen dend,  Anders
o BUD deworibes the minn he saw  wieh His
Baode in the stow The hotel mankgor
detlnres hilm 19 he Orlando Brotherson

Physllans find that Mise Challoher Wi
atabibwd nnd not  ghot, which seemp 0
lonr Brotheenon of syspldion, Cliryod, an

il deteative, and Bwootwaler ilw an

sistant, take up the coase Thny helinve
Mins Chisllonvy statihed horwel!
cutter found near the scone of trugedy Is
bellevol to be the weapon tused, Mre Chal
Jonce wells of & Gateh of lottars found In
hin duughter’'s desk, slgnml 00 B ANl
ure love lotters sxcept o
that the writer was -ﬂnrlt‘ iwmd,  Thin et
for wik signgd by Oviamds Irothersan.
Antlerann um-v with Bweafwater to liden-
ey Brotheraon, who s Lo afddress g meat
Ing of anarchiste. The place s raldod by
the polles and Hratherson eaenpes with
out being 1dentifted, Drotherson s found
Hving in & tensment under the name of
5 3 Inyenior Hrotherson
telin the coraner of his acqguaintance with
Miss Chnlloner anid how she repulsed him
with sonrn when he offered her his love
Bwectwater recalls tha maymters of (he
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which showa |

| tor and such other tanants

]
murder of o washerwomen in s hleh some

delnlls wore wmilar 1o the Uhallober af
falr

CHAPTER XIl.—Cantinued,

Only the Dunn of today seemed to
hnve nll his wits about him, while the
huge fellow who brusbied so rudely by
me on Lhat ocenslon had the peouliar
look of a man struggling with horrot
or some olther grave agltation, This
wan not surprising, of course, under
the circumstances, 1 had met more
than one mun and woman in those
hally who had worn the same look;
but none of them had put up a sign
on his door that he had left for New
York and would not be back till 6:30,
and then changed his miod so sudden
1y that he was back In the tenoment
al three, sharing the curiosity and the
terrory of Its horrified Inmates,

“Hut the discovery, while possibly
suggestive, wias not of so pressing n
uature as o demand Instant aection;
and more immediate duties coming
up, [ let the matter slip from my
mind, to be brought up ngain the next
day, you may well belleve, when all
the circomstances of thg death at the
Clermont came to llsh’ and I found
mysell coufronted by a4 problem vory
nearly the counterpart of the one then
oceupying me.

“But | did not see any real connpe-
tion between the two cases, until, in
my hunt for Mr. HBrotherson, | came
upon the following facts; that he was
not always the gentleman he ap
peared; that the apartment in which
he war supposed to live wias not hjs
own but a friend's named Conway;
and that he wae only therd by spells,
When he was there, he dressed llke a
princs and it was while so clothed he
ale his menls In the cafe of the Hotel
Clermont.

“Of Brotherson himuelf | saw noth.
Ing. He had come 6 Mr, Conway's
apartment the night before—the night
of Miss Challoner's death, you under-
stand—but had remained anly long
enough to change his clothes, Where
he went afterwards Is unkoown to Mr
Conway, nor can he tell us when to
look for his return. When he dooa
show up, my message will be glven
him, eto, ste. 1 have vo fanlt to find
with Mr, Conway.

“You bave heargd how Hrotherson
bore himeelf at the coroner’s office:
what his explunations were and low
completely they ftted in with the pre-
woncelved notlons of the Inspecior and
‘the district attorpey, In consequence,
Miss Challoner's death (s looked upon
a8 u sulelde, A veapon was in her
hand--she impulsively used It, and an-
other deplorable sulclde was added to
the melancholy list. Had | put u my
oar at the conference held in the coro:
ner's qfMoe; had I recalled to Doctor
Heath the curlous case of Mrs. Spotts,
and then identified Brothorson as the
man whose window fronted hers from
the opposite tenement, a diversion
might have been created and the out-
woma been differont. But | fearod the
axperiment,. 'm not  suficlently In
with the chief as yot, nor yet with
the lospector. They might not have
called me n fool--you may; but that's
different-—and they might have ls
tened, but It would doubtlessa have
beon with an alr 1T could aol have held
up agninst, with that fellow's eyes
fixed mockingly on mine, For he and
1 are pittod for a struggle, and | do
not want to give him the advantage
of even o momentary triumph. He's
the most complete master of hilmuself
of uny man [ ever met, and it will
take the united braln and resolution
of the whole forea to bring him to
book—If he sver Is brought (o book,
which | doubt. Whut do you think
about 1

“Thut you have given me an anth
dote agalust old age,” was the ringing
and unexpected reply, us the thought-
ful, half-puzaled aspect of the old man
yielded impulsively to a burst of hia
early enthuslasm, “If we can get n
good grip on the thread you speak of,
snd can work ourselves along by it
though it be by no more than Inch
at & time, we shall yot muke our way
through this labyrinth of undoubted
erime and eurn for ourselyes a tri-

umph which will make some of these
Faw and inexporienced young fellows
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us starn,
dences arn possible,
them overy duay, Put
arime! that should muke
detective, and ot
work. There's my
of the business.”

Bwaetwater,
We run upon |
coincidence In
work for a
afrald of |
my end

colnel

we are

hand for

‘And here's mine,”

Noxt minute the two
clomar than over lur,r'tlu-l,
husiness had begun

heads wera

wpd  the

CHAPTER Xilil.

Time, Circumstances, and a Villain's

Heart,
“Our  first diMeulty s this Wa |
mugt prave molive, Now, 1 do not

think It will be so very hard to show
that thisg Brotherson cherighed
Ings of rovenge towards Miss (Chael
loner, But I have to acknowledpe
right here and now that the most skil-
ful and vigorous pumping of the jan
of the
Hicks atreet tenement ns | have dared
1o approach, fiils to show that he has
ever held any communlcation with
Mrs. Spotis, or even knew of her ex
futence untll her remarkable death at
tractod his attention ™

“"Humph! We will set  that
then, as g0 much agalnst us"

“The next, and thia is a bitter pill
too, 18 the almost Insurmountable dif
fleulty already recognlzed of determiin
ing how a man, without approaching
his vietim, could manage to infllet »
mortal stab In her breast. No oloak
of completé Invisibility has yot been
found, even by the cleverest eriminnls
Dut there's an anawer o everything
and I'm sure there's an answer Lo this
Hemember hin business, He's an  lo-
ventor, with wstartling ideas. Oh, |
know that 1 am prejudiced; but walt
and ses! AMisa Challoner was well rid
of him evan at the cost of her Ufe”

“8he loved him. Even her father be-
llevasn that now, Some lutely discoy
ored letters have come to  light to
prove that she was by no menns xo
heart free us he supposed. One of
her friends, It seems, has also con-
fAded to him that onee, while she and
Miss Challoner were sitting together,
#he caught Miss Challoner in the aet
of moribbling capitals over a sheet of
paper, They were afl B's with the
exception of here and there a nearly
turned O, and when her friend twitted
her with her fondness for these 1wo
letters, and suggested a pleasing
monogram, Miss Challoner answered,
‘O B, (transferring thy letters, as you
aea) are the (nitlals of' the finest man
in the world.'"”

“Oosh! Has he heard thisn story?”

“I don’t think so. It was told me in
confldence.”

"Told you, Mr. Gryee"
curlosity

"By My, Challoner.”

"Oh! by Mr, Challoner.*

“He |o greatly distressed at having
the disgraceful suggestion of sulcide
attwched to his daughter's name, le
sont for me in order to inguire If any.
thing could be done to relustate her
In public opinion, He evidently does
not like Brotherson oither'

“And what-—=what did you -say?"’
ueked Bwaetwater, with a halting ut
terance and his face full of thought.

“I'simply quoted the latest suthor

down,

Pardon my

In hypnotic sleep could be influenced
by another to do what wae antagonis-
tie to his natural instinets ™

“Latest authority, That doesn't
mean & finnl one. Supposing that I
was hypnotism! But that wouldn't
wceount for Mrs. Spoits’ death, Her
wound certpinly wan not a gelfdntlict.
od one”

“How onn vou bo sure?”

“There wan no weapon found in the
room, or In the court, The snow was
searched and the children too. No
weapon, Mr, Gryce, not even n paper
cutter, Besldea—but how did  Mr.
Challoner take what you sald? Was
he satisfled with this assurance?”

“He had to be. L didn't dare to hold
out any hope based on so unsupstan-
tial m theory. But the Interview had
this effect upon me, If the possibility
romains of fixing gullt elsewhere than
on Miss Challoner's Inconsiderate im-
pulse, 1 mm ready to devote anv
amount of time. and streugth to the
work. To see this grioving father ye-
leved from the werst part of his bur-
den I8 worth some effort and now you
know why 1 have listened so eagerly
to you. Sweetwater, 1 will go with
you to the superintendent. We may
not gain his attentton and agaln we
may, If we don't-—but we won't cross
that bridge prematurely. When will
you be ready for this business?”

“1 must be at headquarters tomor
row."

“Good, then let it be tomorrow
taxicab, Swedtwater.
the young.
the stulrs.”

A
The subway for
1 can no longer manago

CHAPTER XIV,

A Concession,

“It i true; there seoms to be some-
thing extraordluary in the eolgel-
doneo.”

Thus Mr. Brotherson, In the pres

Ity on hypnotism, that no perdon even |
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‘But that s jH there 1s to 16, he )l could have the pleasure of Beeing | game ke thie, Before 'm doneg with
engily proceeded. I kpew Misa Chal | hirn ent them, When | eame out of | him, he’ll look mé full in the face
loner and 1 have already said how | the alloy the smuall crowd had van- | and wonder if he's ever seen me b
much and how lttle [ bad (o do with | ished, but a bhig one was ealleoting | fore. | wasn't always a detective. |
har death. ‘The other worpan | did not | up the street very negr my bhome 14 wWis a onrpenter oneo, as you Know,
Kknow at ull; 1 did pot even know her | nlwaye think of my books when I see | and I'll take to the tools again, As
name, A prosecution based on grounds | anvth suggesting fre, anud oatural | goon b8 P'm handy with them I'l hunt |
80 Himsy an those vou sdvance wonld | Iy I retarned, and egually naturally, [ up lodgiugs In Hicks street. He may
gavor of persecution, would it not?” when 1 heard what bad huppened, fol | sugpect me at Grat, but ho won't long;

The Inspector, aurpriged by this un
pxpectod attack, rogorded the speak:
er with an Interest ruther avgmented)|
than dminighed by his boldnese. Thoe
Emdle with whieh he had uttered these
concluding words ot ngored on his
Hpe, lighting up features of a mold too |
sngeestive of commind to be ussoct- |
aled rendily with guill That the fm- |
pression  thus  produced  wan favor
nble, wns avidant from the wne of the
Inkpector's repls

‘S\Ve have gpld nothing about prose
cution. Mr. Brothernon We hope 1o
avold any sudh measures,
and that we may the more readily do
“0, we have given you this opporiun

exiremne

Iy
situation, which you voursel! have
characterizad as romarkable, sfems o
enll for.”

“1 am ready
upon to explain?
sir.’

“"You can tell uy why with your
seceming culturs and obvious means,
you chooss to spend so much thme In
a second rate tenement like the one In
Flloks street,”

Agaln that chill smile preeoding the
quist answer
“Have you swen my room there? 1t

plind the eelllug with books
When 1 was a4 poor man, | chose thea
abode sultad to my purse and my pas
glon for firstrate reading | have nev
er Evon the hour when | felt like mov-
ing that preclous collection. Hesgldes,
I am a man of the people. 1 hive led |

I mpy say that [ am leading —a dou- |
ble life: but of nelther am 1 ashamed,
nor have 1 chuse 1o be, Love drove
me Lo ape the gentlemasn lo the halls
of the Clermont; n broad human inter-
enl in the work of the world, to live
we o fellow among the mechanies of
Hicks street."

“But why make use of one name as
a gentleman of lefsure and guite a dit- |
ferent ons us the honest workman !

“Ah, there you touch upon my real
socret, | have a reason for keeping
my identity qguiet till my lnvention is
completed,"

“A reason connected with your an-
archistic tendencies?”

“Porsibly.” Butl the word was ut-
tered In n way to earry little convie

1

But what am | called
I really canpnol sees,

1. it

-

Fasare

-

“Gryce. You Shall Have Your Way."”

tion. "l am not much of an anar |
chist,” he now took the trouble to de
dlure, with u carcless 1t of his shoul
ders,

“We aure glad to hear i, Mr. Dunn. |
Physieal overthrow earrief more than
the immediate sulfersr with 1"

“"We have no wish” contlpued (he
fnspoctor, “to probe too clossly into
concerns seemingly quite  removed
from the maln {ssue. You will prob-
nbly be anxious to explain away a dis. |
eropancy between  your word and
your cenduct, which has come o our
uttention You were known to have
expresged the intentlon of spending
the afternoon of Mrs. Spotta’ death 1o
New York and were supposed to have
done wo, yet you wern certainly seen
in the erowd which Invaded that rear
bullding at the first alarm. Are you
congclous of possessing a double, or
did you fall to cross the river as you
expected to?"

“1 nm glad this has come up"” The
tone was one of self-congrutulation
which woald have shaken Sweotwater |
porely had he been admitted to this
unofficial examination. “I did mean to
go to New York and I even started on

my walk to the bridge at the hour |

mentioned. But 1 got Into a  small
erowd on the corner of Fulton strest,
in which a poor devil who had robbed
n vendor's cart of a few orunges, was
being hustled about.
polliceman  within  slght, and so |
busied myself there for a minute pay:
Ing for the oranges and dragging the

enoe of the inspector.

to make such explanations as thes |

{8t proposition of my lftatime.

| and one of no ordinary natures.

| erime at avery turn
i ing or showing by loss of appotite or
| lnterrupted sleep any effect upon bis |
| nerves

| sibly in & month,

There was no |

Iowed the erowd Into the eourt and go
up to the poor woman'a doorwav., Hut
my curtosity sattefied, 1 returned at
oute to the streot and wetil to New
York as | had planned."

"Do you mind telling us where you

wont in New York?

ot at all. 1 went shopping. 1

wanted n oeartaln vary ne wike, for
an viperiment | had on hand, and 7
ound v in a little ghop on Pourth
avenne i 1 remember tightly, the
name over the door was Grippus Its
oddity steiiek me.'

There was nothing left o the In.
specior but to dismiss him He had
nnswerad all guestions willingly, and

ith & rcountenanes Inexprossive of
gulle. He eyen tndulged In o parting
shot on his own aoconnt, an full of

(rank ncceptance of the sltuation s N
wils fearless in its attack. As he halt
ol In the doorway before turning his
back upon the room, he smiled for the
third thme as he quietly sald

“1 have ceasod visiting my friend's
apartmenf In upper New York. I1tyou
ever want me agaln, vou will find me
nmongst my books.*

He was half-way out the door, but
his pame qulekly spoken by the Iun
apector drew him back

“Anything more?" ho asked

The inspector smiled

“You are a1 man of conslderable
nnunlytic power, ag 1 take {t, Mr. Broth-
CrROn You must have declded long
ugo how ilils woman died.”

“Is that w question, inspector?”

“You may take [t ps such.”

“Then 1 will alow myself to say
that there is but one common-gense
view to take of the matter. Misg
Challoner's death was due to suicide;
s0 was that of the washerwoman. But
there [ stop, As for the meang—the
motive—such mysteries may be with-
In your province but they are totally
outside mine! God help vs all! The
world Is full of miscry. Aguain [ wish
you good-day.*

The air seemed to have lost Its vi-
tality and the gun [ta sparkle when he
WAs gone,

“Now, what do you think, Gryce™

The old man rose and came out of
hig corney

“This: That I'm up against the hard-
Noth-
Ing In the man's appearance or man:
ner evinces gullt, yat 1 believe him
guilty. T must, Not to, is to strain
probability to the point of breakage.
But bhow to reach him Is a problem
It he
he's as
Ha might
remindors of bia
without weaken-

I8 not innocent as the day,
hard as vaquarried marble
be confronted with

That's my opliulon of the gen-
tleman., He s elther that, or 2 man
of uncommon foree and selfrestraint.”

“I'm Inclined to belleve him the lat.
tar.”

"And so give the whole matter the
go-by "

"What do you want?
mine & unworkuble,”

“Yes, In n day, or In a weok, pos
But persistence and
a protean sdaptability o meet his
moods might accomplish something.
I don't say will, I only say might. It

You ssy the

! Sweetwaler had the Job, with unlim-

Ited time In which to carry out any
plan he may have, or even for a
change of plans to sult a changed iden.
success might be his, and both time,
effort and outlay justified.”

“The outluy? I am thinking of the
ontlay."”

“Mr. Challoner will see to that., 1
have his word that no reasonable
amount will daunt bhim "

“But this Hrotherson Is suspicious
He has an lnventor's secret 1o hide, It
none other. Wo canft saddloe him with
n puy of Sweetwator's appearsnee and
abnormal loguaclousnoss.”

“Not readily, 1 own. But time will
bring counsel.  Are you wiliing to help
the boy, to help me and possibly your-
solf by this venrture In the dark? The
department shan't lose money by it
that's all | can promise.”

“But it's & big one, Gryes, vou shall

have your way You'll be the only
loger 1L you fall, and you will fall:
lake my word for ™

"1 wish 1 conld speak as confldently
to the contrary, but T can’t. 1 can glve

you my hand though, Inspector, and |

Sweatwater's thanka. | can meet the
| boy now. An hour ago | didu't know
how I was to do It."

CHAPTER XV,

That's the Question,
“How mauy times has
you™
| “Twice.”
“That's unfortunate."
“Damned unfortunate; bul one must

hi Heen

poor wrolch away into an alley, whore | expect some sort of a handicap in a

Il be such a confounded good work-

man, [ only wish 1 hadn't such. pro
nouncead Teatiures I want to deceive
him to hig face He's colever, this

sume Hrotherson, nud there's glory Lo

be got In making a fool of him. Do
you think it could be doue with a
beard I've nover worn n beard
Withs I'm setthing back Into my old
trivde, | can let the hair grow.”
Swectwater!  We'd better give the
task 1o another man—to. some one

Drotherson has never seen and won't
llr”.

suspicions of everybody
who tries o make friends with him
now ;' only a little more so with me;
that's all. But I've got to meet that,
and U'll do it by being, temporarily, of
course, exactly the man My
health will be good for the next
fow weeks, Iim sure of that., Bat 17
bis mode]l workman, neut and con-
fcientious with just n susplecion of
dash where dash {38 needed, He knows
the real thing when he seos it, and
there's not a fellow living more alive
to shams. . | won't be a shum. 111 be
. You'll wep,”

“But the doubt. Can vou do all this
In doubt of the fesue?”

"No, 1 muest have confldence in the
end, and T must belleve in his guilt.
Notling else will carry me through, |
musl beliove (n his guilt."”

‘Yes, (hat's essentianl.”

“And | do. | never was surer of
anything than I am of that, But ‘T'll
have Lhe deuce of a time 1o get evl
dence cnough for a grand Jury, That's
plainly to be seen, and that's why I'm
50 dend et on the business, It's such
an oven lossup.”

“1 don’t ¢all it even
start of you every way, You can't go
to his teurment; the janitor there
would recognize you even il he dido’t.”

“Now | will glve you a piece of good

het suspielons

“He'll e

I soem.,
not

n

tle's got the

news.  They're to have a new janl
tor next weelk. | learned that yester-
day. 'The present one I8 too easy.

He'll be aut long before U'm ready to
show mys=ell there: and so will the
woman who took care of the poor
washerwoman's lttle c¢hild, I'd not
bave risked her curiosity. Luck isn't
wll against us, How does Mr. Challon-
er feel about Ivt?" /

“Not very confident: but willing to
glve you any amount of rope. Bweet-
waler, he let me have a bateh of lat.
ters written by his daughter which he

found In a Becret drawer. They are
not 1 be roud, or even opencd, unless
. grepgt necegsity arises. They weare
written for Brotherson's eyve—or so
the father siys—but she nevor sent
them; too exuberant perhaps. 12 you

ever want them—T cannot glve them
to you tonight, and wouldn't If 1 could
~dan’t go to Mr. Challoner—you
must never be seen at his hotel—and
don't come to me, but to the little
houge In West Twenty-ninth street,
where they will be Rept for yvou, tied
up In a package with your name on It,
By the way, what name are you going
to work under?"

"My mother's—Zugg."

“Good! 'l remember. You can al
ways write or even telephone to T'wen.
ty-ninth street. I'm in constant com-
munleation with them there, and it's
quite safe.”

“Thanks. You're sure the superin
tendeut g with me?"

“Yes, but not the Iluspector, He
sees  pothing  but the victlm of a
strange colucldenca In Orlando Broth-
ereon.”

“"Agnin the scales hang even,
they won't remaln so.
bound 1o Which?
question, Mr, Gryce”

But
One plde s
rlse. That's the

CHAPTER XVI,

|
Opposed,
There wong 4 new tenant In the
Hicks sirest tensment He arrived
lnte one afternoon and was shown

two rooms, one In the rear bullding
and anether o the front one. Both
were un the fourth floor. He de
murred nt the former, thought It
gloomy but finally consented to try it
The other, be sald, was 0o expensive,
The janitor-—new to the business—
wid not much taken with him and
showed It, which spemed to offend the
newcomer, who was evidently an Ir-
ritable fellow owiug to {1l health.
However, ihr-}"umn to terms as 1
have said, and tHe man went away,
promising to send in his belongings
the next day. He smpiled as he said
this and the janitor! who had rarely
seen such a change take place In a
human  face, looked uncomfortable
for n moment and seewned disposed to
make some remark about tha room
they were leaving. But, thinking bet
ter of It, locked the door and led the
way downstalrs. As the prospective
tenant followed, he may have noticed,
probably did, that the door they had

fust left was a new one—the only new
thing to be geen o the whole shabby
place

The next night that door was locked
on the itoside. The young man had
taken posgession As he put awayv
the remnpants of a meal he had cooked
for himself, he cast a look at his sur
roundinga, and Imperceptibly slghed.
Then he brightened ngain, and sitting
down on his solitary chalr, he turned
his eves on the window which, uncur
tained and without shade, stured open-
monthed, ns It were, at the opposite
wall rieing high across the court.

In that wall, one window only
soemed to interest him and that was
on a level with his own. ‘The shade
of this window was up, but there was
no light back of it and so nothing of
the Interlor could be seen. But his
e¥e réemalned fixed upan It, while his
uand, stratched ot towards the lamp
burning near him, held itself in readi:
ness to tower the lght at o minute's
nothens

Did he see only the opposite wall
and that unillumined windew? Was
there no memory of tho time when,
in & previous contemplation of those
digmal panes, he beheld stretching be
tween them and himsell, a long, low
bench with a plain wooden tub upon
it, from which a dripping cloth beat
out upon the boards beneath a dismal
note, monotonous as the ticking of a
clock?

One might judge that sueli memo.
ries were indeed his, from the rapid

glance he oast behind him at the
place where the bed had stood in
those days. It was pln®d differently
now.

But II he saw, and If he heard these
suggestions from the past, he was not
less allve to the exactions of the pres-
ent, for, as hia glance flew back across
the court, his finger suddenly moved
und the flame it controlled sputtered
and went out, At the same Mistant,
the window opposite sprang into view
a8 the lamp was lit within, and for
several minutes the whole interlor re
muined visible—the books, the work
table, the cluttered furniture, and,
most Interaating of all, {ts owner and
occupant. It was upon the latter that
the newcomer fixed his attention, and
with an abeorption equal to that he
s5aw expressed In the countenance op
posite,

But his was the absorption of
watchfulness; that of the other of in
trospection, Mr, Brotherson—(we
will ne longer call him Dupn even
here whera he I8 known by no other
name)—had entered the room clad in
his heavy overcoat and, not having
taken it off before lighting his lamp.
still stood with It on, gazing eagerly

down at the model occupying the
place of honor on the large center
table. He was not touching ft—not

at this moment—but that his thoughts
wera with it, that his whole mind was
concentrated on it, was evident to the
witcher across the court: and, as this
watcher took In this fact and noticed
the loving care with which the enthu
sinstic Inventor finally put ont his fin-
ger to rearrange a thread or twirl a
wheel, his disappointment found vtter
ance In a sigh which echoed sadly
through the dull and cheerless room.
Had he expected this stern and self
contalned man to show an open In:
difference to work and the hopes ot
a lifotime? If do, this was the first
of the many surprises awaiting him.

He was gifted, however, with the
patience of an automaton and contin:
ued to walch his fellow tenant as long
as the latter’s shade remained up.
When It fell, he rose and took a few
steps up und down, but not with the
celerity and preeision which usually
accompanied his movements. Doubt
disturbed his mind and Impeded his
activity. He had caught a fair glimpse
of Brotherson's face as he fpproached
the window, and though It continued
to show abstraction, it equally dis
played serenity and a complete sat
isfaction with the present if not with
the future, Had he mistaken his man
after all? Was his instinet, for the
first time in his active career, wholly
At fault?

He had succeedod In getting a
glimpse of his quarry In the privacy
of his own room, at home with his
thoughts and unconscious of any es-
plonage, und how had he found him?
Chearful, and natural in all his move.
ments,

But the evening was voung. Retro-
spect comes with later and more lone
ly hours, There will be opportunities
yet for studying this Impassive coun-
tenance under much more telllng and
productive circumstances than these,
He would awalt these opportunities
with cheerful aoticipation. Mean.
while, he would keep up the routlne
wateh he bad planned for this night.
Something might yet oceur. At all
events he would have exhausted the
situation from this standpoint

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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Maps Antedate Columbus,

It Is sald that there are well-authen-
ticated maps showing the coakts of
Florida and Cuba, one dated 1414 and
the other 1492, before the return of

Christopher Columbus from America




